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MODELLING NEWS 


S FEATURES THE DEADLY 





é DISASTER IN THE AIR! 








1993 and WWIII rages between the armies of the Western Federation, 
known as WESFED, and these of ASBLOC—the Association of 
Asian Bloc States. Apart from a few renegade naval and air units the 
armed forces of Japan have sided with W ED and now a Japanese 
i sa WESFED Task Force attempting to re-capture an enemy 
occupied island group in the South Atlantic. Attached to the carrier, 
the ‘Isuzu’. is a four-aircraft flight of Sea Harriers flown by 
European pilots commanded by U.S, Marine Corps Major Keg Coburn, 
The Task Force Air Group Commander, Admiral Ushio has received a 
This message from Ibaru Isi, mysterious message from the Commander of the Black Tigers, the rebel 
Commander of the renegade Black Japanese Air Force squadron defending the islands. 
} Tigers, shall be asymbol of my ‘ 
hatred for the dogs! | shall keep the 
Y two halves in this box and burn them: 
when he and his squadron are 


destroyed! ‘Reckon they've got 


blow-pipe rockets 
down there, Major! 


Ushio hod relegated the 
Evropecns to attocking ground 
For seme strange 
did not want them 
the battle with the 

T 


radioed your position to 
z_ the carrier? 


4 
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“ | DO NOT NEED YOU!” 


When Hob returned to the Isuzu— 


— 


We've lost another 
plane! Hons crashed £7 & 
but he's okay! 


luckily there's a 
container ship duein 
tomorrow with 
replacements, 


Then Hans and | will 
be firstin line. 


Coburn, Hogae!, Pierre 


Renault and Hans Vagel. 


Dragon leader... Six 
hostiles at nine o’clock!, 


Before Ushio could recaver his wits [SC 

another flight of Black Tigers came 

screaming towards him out of the 
cun— 


4 


You foals! | + 
SC have you now! 


That leaves us with only two 
planes. Yours and Pierre's. 
Maybe Ushio will spare us 








"How about taking me ond 
Pierre ofong, Ushio? We've got 
plenty experience. Four of 
your guys are straight out of 
training units! 


<i 


Ido not need you. | have 
worked out special battle 
[\_ tactics 10 deal with the Black }\ 
_— Tigers! Yan 


A second flight 0! 
Tigers hurtled through 
the sl 













we 


i 











‘A disaster, Hob. They've lost four Je 
‘aircraft! Ushio's almost off his nut Fy 
with rage! 


|’ (Come on! We may have to 


callect them ourselves! : 
se) Ae Min ‘ i=, : 
\.\ If (Can you ger us down if 
a ZA there, pilot? we 
a A z 7 ey 
* i Z lig 


a 


vital we get they . 
aircraft! 





aly 


ITALY, 194-4. “aN Sapa eh a 
SOLDIER STAGGERS ee 


lA ae OM 


Acbesbend. sir! All dead 
except Alexis—he was 
taken to the Castello! 


pam Wo. 





ed ce K Sale “E y 


ZODE-NAME 


WARLORD 


Corporal Zlatow! 
What happened? 


AND SO STARTS 
~ ANOTHER TERRIFYING 
TASK FOR BRITAIN'S 


__ TOP SECRET AGENT, 


“LORD PETER FLINT... 








“WE WILL ATTEMPT A RE 





Castello Fondo was held by the Germans, 


Alexis is the friend of every 
man in the Polish Corps! We 
Y will ottempf a rescve of 
yp midnight tonight! 








m afraid so. Remember to 
use his full name, then he'll 
my know you're a friend. 





SCUE AT MIDNIGHT!” 


When the Ertih Commander heard 
of the Poles’ plan, Flict was colled in— 
The Poles'll be cut fa pieces 
when they attack, Warlord. 
But I can’t stop them going, 
so it’s up to you fo rescve 
Alexis before twelve! 


Id bean, But 
Vil need a photo of him 
to make sure | snatch 
the right chap. 








od luck, my friend. 
If you succeed, we Poles 





German lines, | hope 
they don’t ask too many 
questions. 

















{ Help me, 
Kamerad. Please 
—my shoulder. 


“THEY’VE GOT YOU IN THEIR SIGHTS!” 


We'll run for it 2 
while the gunners fire 
y at your rifle! >> 





fi | « a 
ke I can’t think of o better 
way for a spy to get into 
AT an terri 
: e, 


The enemy machine- } 
>> guns have had me 


As soon as I've go? this 
bandage on, we'll try 
to get fo the lines. 





Jump, quick! They‘ve 
got you in their im 
sights now. ¥ 





Castello. His wound 
7 needs expert 
attention. 


FP ae 
Biri: must be my lucky 
f day. Ill be in the 

fy (Castello in no time. 


l [mn 
SS 


} 
Ke 


: 


“ohh 





ADVERTISEMENT 








. 


Ge 





ST 
LEAT THUS OWES 


EVEN GEITER/ 


1 2 8 ACTION-PACKED PAGES 
INCLUDING 
* =~ THRILL-A-MMINUTE WAR STORIES 
* FRONT LINE PHOTO FEATURES 
ONLY 


SRO 


















Lane 


st this A 
EXPLOSIVE ANNUAL? 



















Commando raid on German-held Crete in the 

Mediterranean. Sergeant Pete Coker, 
trapped on the island,is rescued by Guerilla 
fighters. That's just the start of the trouble— 
for the Germans! 









Look out for 


OKERS. 
HAndOs 






WD, 13.11.82 


EXT WEE 


RIFLES VERSUS TANKS AS THE GERMANS ATTACK! , 


TOMMY ATKIN 


‘ln 
ZKRIEG! The new “Lightning Wai 
perfected by the Germans as they sweep throu 
Belgium in 1940, Right in the front line are men 
of the Royal Regiment, including Private 
Tommy At 





















(The tanks ore 
~(scarpering, Tommy. 
(Our artillery’s driven 


LaREW G ‘emofft >= 














Y Ad 
Eyes front, and keep those. 
rifles firing, D Company! 
There’s still plenty of 
infantry out there, 













A few minutes later-— 









Hey, hear that, 
Harry? Firing—behind 
us somewhere. ..! 





Re firing did in foct come from “A 
company’s position—which was 
being overrun by the German 
lponzers which had swung round on 
the flonk. 
ny aaa 












‘Must be coming from A 
Company, up on the right 
gx flank, Tom—sound can 

play funny tricks sometimes, 








10 “ GERMAN TANKS HAVE BROKEN THROUGH!” 









[At Battalion HO — Ar the D Company position, Coptain Bellamy We're pullin’ out! On your feet 
ond Sergeant Major 'Piggy’ Sowerby were ‘and up the hill with you. Co 
manning the radio - 


We've been ordered to oe 
withdraw, Sergeant Major, Js: WOU 
Pass the word, please. )- es # 


move yourselves! 





through, over runnin: F +f 
and C Companies. Thot Right, sir. Not before time. 
leaves D Company inan either. Tha? mortar fire is 
getting too accurate for 
to pull ‘em back while we my liking. 

still cai 











As they withdrew up the hill, he Ea 
followed them— 
Y, 


Finally they reached @ road, packed with 
retreating men ond 







W 





Strewth! The. ‘ 
artillery’s taken : 
quite a pasting. a q 

ats * 


if 
i \ So will we if 


\ \ don't keep mo: a 
\ Come on! 










—_— q 
=(¥ou know os much 
_((as1do, chum. We'll find 
= out soon enough! 
Right, lads, fall out: 


We're spending the 
night in this wood! 









Late that 
evening— 


(honk goodness 
for that—my 


*( feet are killin’ 
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We're pulling right back, teman 
eel, dafences on the French-Belgici 
frontier. |g won't be an easy 
march, the road's under shellfire 
mos? of the way, but try to stick 
together—we shan't he stopping for # 
stragglers 


What! wouldn't give 
for a cuppa char! 





get past the frontier 
ky fortifications, mate. 
p= Sitting in the concrete 
if blockhouses we saw we'll 
be laughing! 


They're shelling the cro: 
roads up ahead. Get into 
the side of the read and 
don’t mave until you're 





(it's your turn & 
a ‘ 


in the truck 
didn't! 








“| DON’T THINK I’M GOING TO MAKE IT!” 


= — 


The constant delays played havoc= 
with the marching formotions. 





Tommy. Just have to ke. 
going—we're bound to 
catch up with ‘em sooner 











” (Cor! My feet are killing 


Sure you ean, 
Horry. Here, 








= might feel 
wi(better ofter @ 





Here, let's 
have a seat on 
the verge. You 








a 5 
$-sorry, mate—I guess )- 
fve messed things up 

Pi for you. We'll never 


(catch up with our mob bey EU shite 


ing. I'm certainly. 


now! not waiting around for us 
both to be captured! 


iy A 





... ROUND TO YOUR LOCAL NEWSAGENT'S AS FAST AS 
YOU CAN AND GRAB YOUR LATEST " COMMANDO “STORIES! 
HANDLE ‘EM WITH CARE—THEY'RE FULL OF PICTURES THAT EXPLODE INTO ACTION! 








DEATH BY ELECTROCUTION! 





eee A robor!! thought the patrol was 
after another human being! 


2015 AD. the year the N 


machines rebel against a 


society dependent upon them. |& 
Man, creator of the ultra- |X 


Aa and now they have rescued al 


RS robot which was under fire 
NY from a patrol— 


\ LXHN 


\ ; Wy} 
aca 


Y 


yan THE] hec\ GN 
e ROBOTS: > 
Abi A } 


* See 
LRS Z 
i 


h 2) 2 
IEG 
%, 


—— 


A Vy : y 
Se | Sy 
é o cf ~ i 
EF ut this one's different, Why els i 
ey would it be hunted ‘apie own kind? 
Zz Zi Yan 


Lares 
tee) 


We 


1 don't know or care! (A 
a7 








WIL 


Bea) 





IKE 


Come on, To! 
We'll argue Iai 


Follow me. | kno: 
safe place. 


/ 


Tsay we crush 
this metal filth! 
Z, 


) 


But why did your kind turn 
‘onus? You're only machines! 


MWY I have a flaw in my logic 


circuits. lam the robot 


S 


OSS 
v7 {\ 

W A "\ 
Gai 


\ 


HUMANS!” 


BAM Seconds later, they were 


inside a communicotion 
he 









\ 


fom HENRY 4320. Communication/ 
bad _ meintenance meck. When the a ae 
| directive to WIPE OUT THE umans | 
<< 


Then Control, the Master computer 
i: real enemy. Destroy it, the 
broin, ond the revolt will fall yz 
==] sport. = 


Too late, Every robot in the city is 
already aware of us. When one sees, al 
see! aay amg 


" PLL TAKE C 


3 


es. My 
, | Demolishmecks! They are going 
to raze the building—bury us! 


* (The mecks are concentrated 
on the other side. 





Then we get outside the building and take our 
chances in the street. Get your hammer 7s 


The brute is blind but far from 
immobilised. My turn, Slayer! 


lean’? feel his 
pulse. He's dea 


, ~~ / SSS 
ut NEXT WEEK! 





THE FIGHTING FISHING-BOAT THAT TOOK ON A SUBMARINE! 










| MASCOTS 
| AT WAR 


In 1917, during the First World 
| \ War, German U-hoats terror 
H \ ise the seas. To help defend 
\ themselves, a number of fishing 
trawlers are fitted with guns. 
\" One such vessel is the 
ti 

i day, the Nelson heads into 

Wee the Narth Sea, 
“ny 


bata “lay 7 
Ve a 


“Nelson™, commanded by 
shipper Thomas Crisp. One 





Get the geor ready. 
We'll prepare to 












Red Cock, the pigeon, had been 

isswed by the Admitally as @ message 

corrier, by! hod ropicly become the 
ot. 





re (0 you're back, my beauty. 
—7 eh? We'll soon fix 






be coming bock aboard} 
soon for some grub, 





g PAR 
me fi <r 
Look, Dad, there's old S 
Red Cock up there. He'll 

















The U-boat opened fire— |i 











The trawler’s gun wos finally brought 
to bear on the U-boat, 





We've got to ger i 
loser it 


‘hat sub will blaw us 
out of the war 
before we ge 
neorer, Od! pam 





Ww 


E WILL BLAST IT OUT OF THE WATER!” 
ii drm | a. 
ne poet h eowed Ey 
fire! We will blase it, 
‘out of the water! 


fics 


Way lh ea 
et Ta 
i 


4, on 
pe a 


fe 


Captain Crisp was on deck whon 





the shell exploded, 
eS 


The U-boat's gone, Dad» 
Come on, let me help 
you into the lifeboat. 


Tom fixed @ message giving their position & 
to the pigeon’s lng, 


Off you go, Red Cock.) 
Bring Back help—. 
the ship’s 
jfast. 
\ y 
\ a 2 
No, Tom, go without me. I've 
had it, Leave me here. I'll go 
W down with the Nelson. Send 


Tom ond the other three crew members 
launched the boat ond rowed away as the Nelson 
sank to her watery grove, 








1® \\ YOU'D HAVE BEEN SWAMPED IN THAT LITTLE BOAT!” 








toter— (Gosh, you're right! He's), [50 ie crew of the Nelson rowed on until —* 
(trying to find the Nelson. ) 2 
ze \We'd better keep rowing.) 


We'll have to find our i 
own way to safety. i Sa 

= i x 

* (Mot @ ship 
in sight! 







We'd berter nor, 
(ge feo for away 
from this position. 
They'll be sending 

the assistance 







en Meet 
__Jéven Red Cock’s\_ 
\(deserted us, now. 


Twonder! isn't that 
old Red Coek up 
there? 























Look—a carrier pigeon! 
And there's a message 
its leg. 


attached to 
















W's a call for help, 
from the armed 
trawler Nelson. 1 

Prepare to change) 


a 
} 






he Nelsons crew had 
minutes later, 

















wos awarded @ pi 


Tom ond the rest were helped cboord ond (Aye, an’ @ good thing) | $ 
lic | in U-boat, W 


later. . for you he did, There's 


7 @ big storm brewing. ) 
Cfamepages re) Sy Taw aars ten 7 
-. (deliver the message A Seamned in {het 
en ofter aly —— 7 (Uittle boat, 
¢ [Rater any 














SNES 


Look out for another great story of a mascot-at-war soon! 
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This week’seode— — This weok'sskalienge. 
Letter Code Two. > Pies a 
WWM. 






Dear Warlord, 





other day I was 4 
Warlord ‘as nae throw ba 
Gazeta anneal. T noticed o, igh the 1984 





“feature on the 
S. F, Culdrose, That 


















lay whic is ver 
sourenis, e.g. badge’! 
k the display started’ 


= Harriers, Seahawks, 
EVM, im 








Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, 
4 London NWS 3BN. 








Dear Wark od. 
| live near'a piece of w. 
brother's moval doce of "#8e8round and one day 1 borrowed my 


After half-an-hour of detectin; 
was fairly orden: hardly a tr 
later to my g 
helmet. What a find. c 
Q. ZMWIHL M 
TLBHGLM 
(Fingerprint kay 












# | discoveréd an old spoon. but it 
i casure. However fifteen minutes 
ight I came across a 2nd World War tirmy 















ADVERTISEMENTS 


78 different G.R. stamps free when 
equesting approvals from D. M. 
Stamps, 3 Scott Road, Glenrothes, 







Dear Warlord, 


4 
Go tee said that the 





Please tell your 




































perc a File, KY6 IAB. 
Gite ot dering World parents before TRIANGULAR animals. 117 free! 
Var Ul. He Said th . Charles/Diana — weddin: orld 
used 10 use ordinn’? replying to stamp = Cup. Givmpics, NT statins! Send 
swagen ety isements ben” Regents, Way Beg hos, 
Dear Werle ght ote diseuised as tangs tS advertisements. fag : 
1 have tholge wy Wick the a pte ps free when first apply 





Peete eo teBete 250 « 


ing for our approvals, D, Biteh, 

als at Vittle soorside, Chapel Lane, Wood: 
t of first-class Janus, Wimborne, Dorset 
mi nuw at low prices: 959"" British Penny. Red — plus 
tmas set tree to atl approximately 200 unsorted mixed 
S enclosing postage. F. stamps on paper from charities, 
428 Oakwood Lancy Rritish and Foreipn, all free! Many 

food stamps have been found in 
animals, | football. these mixtures. Send 1244p stamp, 
5c Be. {state YOUF ask to see our super .approvale, 
choice of thematies), hen. requests Universal stamp Co, (Dept, T70, 
ing our approvals. M. Lea, Eastrington, Goole, Yorks 
5 Thoresby Close, Peierberough DNI47QG, 


WUARLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP (S RESTRICTED 
WD. 1d. 70 THE K.. CRE, ANO B.EPO WUMMBERS. 
= WARLORD CLUB < ‘ COV OL OWT FOU 


Sass i MW) SECOWMER HIRLORO 
ADDRESS aii r SCORE AGU? 


ENO FOUR AMIE MUD ADDRESS 
i j Ge: Boe POSTHE ORDER 70 WARLORD 


2 on 
good oat eee 
hide biol sticking 





















Fey borat 
Warlord bel) 






















fingers AVM 


perce 
(Fingorpr'” 





it kit) 


















ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER SERET AGENT CLAB 70 ACORESS ABOE. 


INVASION DAY! 


coming in on Beaehes Pistol and 
ight day after 
tomorrow! We are to meet an 
advanee party on Pistol Beach 
tonight! 


a eat better Mt Major. We don’t 
a to tip _ Japs, too soon. 





War Il and omen * Unio _ 7 Jackson ofthe Royal WX 
on the Japanese-occupied P; island of Langu. With an z 

n Marine force, including his buddies, Lonnigan and 

. he is helping island gue to harry the Japs. 

Marine Lieutenant Beet speaks to Major Tarter, the peppery 
World War I veteran who leads the guerillas. 





f Firing at peauer Beach. Dogg 
x the advance party hove hit the i 


Come on! The Japs na 
@ coptured tee oe 





‘\ | DAREN‘T MOVE!” 
The prisoners are > " 

ping. Open. i b l 
fire with 
everything, 





Yeah, well we've to check the beach for 
mines and other obstacles. You will 
neutralise enemy gun batteries and 


What kept you machine gun posts. And don’t leave it 


guys? We have 4 
work to do on this 
here island. 


£ you out of the mess you 
janded yourselves in, Captain! 


They won't covera 
quarter of the beach 
by dawn at that 
rate. How can} 
make ‘em believe 
there aren't any 

ines here 2 


“Gia 


Y 


There is a way, 
Lonnigan. Come a 


‘Aah! A mine trigger 
wire! It's under my 
foot. | daren‘t move! 


Easy, Major. 


The U.J.J. plon was simple but persuasive. 


Stand aside, pal? 
lll fix this mine of yours. | 


FE & two plonks. 


It's no mine! It's 
only a hermit 
crab. See? 
p= 








\ GRAB A GUN AND JOIN INI” 


Our next job is to check for 


machine gun posts and such. 


ele —— 


Wf but there ere ieheve Pistol B 


We ought to check there are no 
recently built defences. 


Waste of time. The Japs aren't 
smart enough. We'll get our heads 
down until our guys hits the 


soon as the major ond hie 


las arrived. 


K Who gave you permission to 
L{ attack the enemy? You'll alert 


You'd rather leave a 
battery of guns here 
to pick off your 
landing craft? Mister, 
this is what you should 

SY have been doin’! 





There they are, — 
in. We'll take ‘em out 


“T right now! 


Better wait until just before 
the landings. That way the 
Japs won't have time to 
replace them. 





. just sit here hoping 
{{ everything'll be fine. We should 


Count me in. How about 
you, Major? 


BR You Marines go do it, Me 
ind the guerillas will come 
a’ runnin’ if you need us. 





The Japs are setting 
upe flak battery 
right behind Dagger 
Beach! You reckon 
they know 

<(somerhin’ U.J.? 


ay doubt it, Anyway, there's sflll 
Call up the major! Tho 
= ao s could hit landing craft 





Here come the Yanks! The invasion 
has started. Let’s go cover the road 
so the Japs can't send in troops to 





Turn to page 8 for news of a great new =e starting NEXT \ WEEK! 


| suppose I’m seeing history being 
de. ‘it be many more dawns 
It's the beginning of 
nd for the Japs! 
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s00/4 


GREAT CORGI MILITARY 


WALNIE TALKIE 


SETS TO BE WON IN 
A GRAND 


COMPETITION 
IN NEXT WEEKS 





+ 128 ACTION-PACKED COLOUR PAGES IN EACH! Now On Sale— am 
%& TOP LINE STORIES only £1.75 each 


x& SUPER FEATURES , 
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THE FURIES STRIKE AT DAWN! 


December 1950. A dawn air strike against 
a Chinese airfield in North Korea. The 
attackers are Lieutenant Tom Craig and 
his flight of Royal Navy Sea Furies, 
fH temporarily attached to the American 
| aircraft carrier, Farragut. 











Tam, Ken Sayers and Horry Vineent 
released their rockets. 


ATTENTION! ATTENTION! 
WE ARE UNDER ATTACK! ALL: 
PILOTS TO THEIR PLANES! 


There’s three more. Go . 

get ‘em, lads! Don’t let A 
‘em take off! / ss 
=e) Figo aed = 


se - 





Lievtenant-Commander Ira Kenney wos the leader of the 
Forragut's Panther jet fighters. He and Tom had become bitter 
‘enemies. The British fliers returned to the ship 


Skipper, how about He started this feud. It’s 
trying to get along with up fo him to ery quits 
Kenney, instead of when he’s had enough, 
needling himall the 
time? 





Nice little strike. It was 
jp successful because Kenney 

wasn’t along to make a 
\Z mess of it! | must fell him. 














(So that’s what happened to 
my wallet! You stole it, 


wallet. I'll see 


“NO HOLDS BARRED!” 


" 
So you wanne 
fight? Right, lev's 
jo where we 
won't be 
interrupted! 





Kenney, you bigmouth! You 
are calling me o thief! No- 
one gets away with thet! 
= iy; /, 


poe = aun 
{| How about this store, 
E you thievin’ Limey?, 


who it belongs 


toand hand it 
ob k. 
=> Sal 


That suits me, Kenney. 
Show me the place! 


You asked for it, lovd-mouth. 
Put up your fists! ’ 





So that’s the way you 
want it—no holds 
barred? 


That's right, Limey. 
I'm gonna hit you any 


Why, you—i’m 
gonna beat you 
into pulp, ¥ 
mister! 7" 


It’s Regan’s plane, sir. 
He’s badly shot up. His 
bombs have hung up on =~ 


him and he can’t eject. Ai Alert allemergency 


=i s 
y, sunshine. 
Gf That goes for both 





26 “WE'RE IN REAL TROUBLE NOW!” 


FY ys 






Below decks the store room battle reged 


Mf! Ul yoo 
Con 





There ore fires allaround ¥ 
€ Store. We'll have to try /~ 
and cut through fo you 
from above. 7 


Soa 
What d’you think I'm 
doin’, Limey? 





i . Wy, Mm : = 
Nord ee No! Icon hardly keep : SY te hs 
fie oxtinguishers the flames in check. The y ; 4 
ore you, Limey? ] fire's Lae te gooda . Now what do we do? 


VA That's done it. The amt} 4 
BY extingvisher's empry! JAM) 


The tank-busting Cobra helicopter gunship is 
the subject of this week's review. The kit is one 
of the latest productions from REVELL and is in 
1/32nd scale. The finished model is 16 inches 
Jong and looks very realistic. The main and tail 
rotor blades rotate as does the ‘ chin‘ gun turret. 
The minigun and grenade launcher mounted in 
the turret also move—provided you go easy with 
the adhesive! All the parts fit together. neatly 
and the kit is simple to assemble. A removable 
panel in the fuselage reveals the engine. Room 
for a spot of detail improvement there, ail you 
super detail fanatics! There's also plenty scope 
for adding detail in the cockpit. Apart from two 
crew figures and a couple of instrument panels 
there’s not much else. Seen through the large 
cockpit canopy it all looks a bit bare! The decal 
sheet provides markings for a U.S. Army 
machine complete with shark-mouth and unit 
insignia. Painting poses no problems as the 
machine is painted olive drab all over. 
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VERDICT—Plenty scope for experienced 
modellers to add more detail. Simple enough for 
beginners 








CODE-NAME WARLORD|_FREE ALEXIS NOW?” 


° 
Continued from page 7 | Found them. But that 
screaming—what’s 
going on in there? CO) & = 
ae _— 5 




















Poor Max! I'm not 
going in there again 
for a million marks! =. 























“WE'LL HAVE TO SHOOT HIM!” 
Groogh! | know you're rae ie keep quiet, 
grateful, old boy, but | lexis. | don’t want to 
think we ought to get be discovered now.y~ 








escaped! We'll 
have to shoot 








Run for it, Alexis Bear! 
There are too many of 
‘em for us! 


More of them! Make 
“7 for the stair! 














WD. 13.31.82. 





30 “pO NOT LET THEM ESCAPE!” 
[oe Fo 


Well done, Alexis 
Bear. Glad you're on 
my side, old thing. 





., (Close the gates! 
> waiting to he Do not let them S==~ 

pinched! Come on, ' 3 “ escape! on 
3 Alexis Bear! seal: 2 








Through thi: A 
av door and . i#'ll be touch and go. 
This thing’s pretty slow 
ff the mark. f 





Too late, but I'm > } : Next stop, 
not stopping! Tie British H.Q.! 














“WE'LL lade TO BOLT FOR IT!” 


elephoned chead — aan 








one ee doesn’t 
want to lose you. 





it looks like this is the end J 
of the line, Alexis. We 
can’t take all of them on. 











V' it’s your Polish friends! We're » 
saved! They said they'd come Zo G7 | say, chaps, be 
at midnight— and they ‘re Habit | “ie careful with 


Warlord. Come, 
you are next! 





tsay, steady on, 
chums—i’m not as 
tough as Alexist 
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Flint loses a map of Britain’ s ‘defences NEXT WEEK! 
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* ADVERTISEMENT 






HAVE YOU GOT WHAT IT TAKES 
TO BUILD A TANK, A WARSHIP AND 
A COUPLE OF PLANES? 








Allit takes is a cool eye, a steady hand and this new set, complete 
with 4 exciting kits, a Modeller’s Guide, glue, paints, a brush, 
decals, the works! Even 75p off your next kit! Wg 
If you've never built a kit before you'll take off with Airfix. Wie 


